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TH1-2 OllIUl> OF THAXKJStJIVING.

In tho times of Queen Elizabeth,
England had .an established church,
which was uphelp and isupportud bythe government. The. laws of this
church were that all Individuals who
refused to submit to the church laws
would be imprisoned or otherwlso pun¬ished.
There woro a number of people who

withdrew from tho ohurch. and were
culled separatists. They migrated into
Holland, where they could worship God
according to their beliefs.
After living there for some time the

separatists wished to leave Holland
because they did not want their, chil¬
dren to learn the Dutch language.They hoard of the settlement in Vir¬
ginia. and asked permission of th?
JLiondon Company to settle thore. At
last they received permission, and eoon
afterwards were on board a small
steamer, ".Speedwell," on their way to
America. The Speedwell sprung a leak,and the Pilgrims, as tho separatists
now called themselves, woro nent.backto the Mayflower, in which tl\oyreached Plymouth In IU20, Docember 21.
Thoy Intended coining to Virginia, but
tho fierce winds drove tbeni northward.
Tho llrwt winter pasBed. in Plymouth

was a very severe one. It was verycold, and tho" Pilgrims had only hjghouses to live In, and by. spring manyof them died.
During tho summer they had a good

crop, and tho friendly Indians showed
them how to raise corn.

In the fall they wanted to thank Godfor their prosperity, and made a greatbaniiuet. and Invited the Indians. The,men hunted-and fished, while the 5*^7men baked and cooked, so by tjpg j' I
Thursday In.November the\->^7.Thanksglvlng Feast."

Th«r-fl,vnC.nt' »»"
givh.g Dav ^.>cr for Thanks-ing jja> - SUSIE VARRO.
THE

OK olyD ^ln> (JODI.KR.

the v«/obl®r w,t3 wa"t'nS around in
¦Jlid very slow. He" had heard

«lng. Yes, Indeed! Mr. Oobbler
*.*«phcard something very sad. Do you'wish to hear what he heard? Early
in the morning Farmer Brown and his
wife came to look at the turkeys, and
selected Mr. Gobbler for their Thanks¬
giving dinner.
Mr. Gobbler, being tired of walking

around, flew, up on the fence, and while
perched thero he mumbled in a low
tone, "O, dear; O, dear; what must 1
jdoV T don't see what they have
Thanksgiving for anyway. i know
whkt 1 will do," raising his head in
a thoughtful way, "I will tell one
of tho turkey's in the tlock of that
.box of feed in the barn.. Then he will
eat and eat until ho Is just as fat as
1 am, and I won't eat a thing. J am
sure that Mr. Bfown will change Ills
mind, seeing that T am so thin and
lie is ko fat. He. jumped oft of tho
fence and called onn of the turkeys out
of the flock and told him about the box
of feed. I The turkey ran at once to¬
wards the bnrn. He ato and ate until
ho could hardly get on tlio roost,.while
Mr. Gobbler ate nothing. The next
morning the turkey went into tho barn
again, and Mr. Gobbler's breakfast was
very light. That night Mr. Gobbler
was very thin, and the other turkey
was very fat. The noxt morning Mr.
.Brown came out with the ax. But.
alas! Mr. Gobbler was so th|n that If
the wind blew very hard it would take
him along with It. Mr. Brown then
selected the turkey that had oaton so
much feed.
How glad Mr. Oobbler wifs Mr.

Brown selcctod the oth'er turkey In-
ntr»ud of hlniself. Now don't you think
Mr. Gobbler had a rather hard time jsaving hl3 life from the shqrp ax?

ETHBIj FLiETCHEK.

HOW THANKSGIVING BEGAX.
When James 1. became King of Kng-land all of the people belonged to theEnglish Church. Some of tlie peoplethought that this church wan too

much liko the Catholic, and wouldn't
go to this church. They wanted to jworship Qod In their own way. These
other people didn't worship God as
they, so they decided to go somewhere
so that thev could go to church, anddo as they wanted to.
They tlrst went to Holland, and liked

it alright, except that their children
began to speak the Dutch language. ]Ah they didn't want them to do that,they decided then to go to ^Americato seek a home and live.

They started out with two little
ships, the Mayflower and the Speed- !
well. When they hail gone a little
ways they found that the Speedwell
wan leaking, and all of the people pot
on the Mayllower. and sent the Speed¬well back. Tho Mayllower was verycrowded, but they went 011 just the
Maine.
They landed on Plymouth Rock \in

11520. Those people were named Pil¬
grims. These Pilgrims found some
Indians here, but they became veryfriendly to them. The. Hint thing theydid was to build themselves homes
and erect r« church.

j N'ow in the fall, when all of the
crops had been harvested, they had a
big dinner, which they called Thank?- 1

giving dinner. The Indians ate with
them, auil when they had finished eat-

| ing, they smoked the pipe of peace.
Tills was known as the first Thanks¬
giving dinner, and from that time to
this. Thanksgiving has been cele¬
brated.

Composed by
1IKLEX A LACY.

Seottsburg. Va.

THANKSGIVING.

Thanksgiving was first celebrated l»y jj the Puritans in 1<»21. These people,
were strong, bravo and full 01' energy,'
l>ut they had many hardships and stif-( firings. These people came to America
to seek religious liberty, and, after
they had been here a year, they set
apart n day to thank God for Uis;
blessings. They were thankful mainly
for their freedom in worshlp'ng God,'for thoy had little else to bo thank¬
ful for. Many of them had died of'
cold and hunger, and the Indians and }wild animals of tho forests were, dan-
ttcrous: nevertheless, t hey were thank-
ful. The last Thursday in November

lis always set apart by the President as
Thanksgiving Day. Tins year most of'

] us have a lot to be thankful for. We
have something to eat and something
to wear. In spite of the drought, the)crops have been fairly good. Wo should
be thankful that wo are alive and
have our people with us. Look at the
homes across the Atlantic. Each dayj thousands of them arc being left
desolate and lonely. Millions of peopletare without food, and we should be
very thankful that we can lu;lp them.! There are many ways in which peo-pie spend Thanksgiving. A few ofj! them try to see how wicked they r.an

; be, some 30 to church and worshipGod,* while others spend a happy day!with relatives and friends. The ehll
drfn are always glad to have a lioli-
day, for thoy are free front study, and
can kii nut hunting, play games, or dot
anything they like.
At Thanksgiving the trees have lopttheir coats of russet, and gold, the!

grasn is dying, and the robins have left
for their winter homo; the fields are.bare, fer the grain has been stored
away In the barn with the goldenpumpkins and fruits for the cohl win¬
ter dnys. Hut if all outside looks*dismal, just take a peep into the house,for everything there Iooka bright andcheerful. .Mr. Turkey is occupying asprominent n place on the dining table
as he did in the barnynrd. Pumpkinpies. Jellies dnd fruit also come in
very handy.

Composed by
KnAXCES M'DEARMO.\.

THA\tvS()IVI\U COXTKST. ,r/. ^
My Dear Girls uua^}s:..s.i_Here ,.

your contest, thlnk u is ju8tsp, , T am so proud of tho
P *p2£nTty shown by all of the mem-

who have taken- part In ftt. In-I
deed. I am quite glad that It Is you.
and not T, that has to pick tho winner,
for I think that they arc all so- fine
and good that I could not posslhly
choose a single one for the prize. But
don't forget to read and look at the
page carefully, and write to mo at
once, telling me which member you
think has contributed the best work.
Congratulations, childron, for this
splendid page. YOUR EDITOR.

nOW PETER'S FAMILV SPHXT
THANKSGIVING.

It was.the day before Thanksgiving,;
and Peter Uabblt wanted to m»ke it
pleasant for Mrs Poter and their little
ones. Ho Peter went out and gathered
some turnipB and carrots and pump¬
kins and some other things. When
he camo home Mrs. Peter said she had
been busy getting tho house fixed for
their good time next day. She put 011
a nice, clean apron, and made several
nice pumpkin pies, for she knew how
well their Jack ami Cotton Tall loved
"pumpkin pies."
The next morning they were all up

bright and early, for their cousin.
Jumper the Hare, was coming. They
were all very glad to see Jumper, aijd
after they had all (eaten a good break¬
fast Mrs. Poter began to get the din¬
ner ready. Sho was going to have a
fine vegetable soup for dinner, and it
would take sqme time to cook. Cousin
Jumper, Mr. Peter, Jack and Cotton
Tail went to church, and when' they
came home Mrs. Peter had a good din¬
ner ready for them. Jumper aslc^d the
blessing, and they were very thankful
for their, blessings. _Ti\ the afternoon
they all sat,.around and enjoyed hear¬
ing Juniper and Mrs. Peter toll Jokes.
Every year on Thursday after the
fourth Sunday In November is Thanks¬
giving.
When it was getting a little late Mrs.
Peter fixed a light .supper, [then Jump¬
er went home, and Mr. Poter's family
said their prayers and \Vcut happily to-
bed, and dreamed of' tho 'ijleasant day,
they had spent. /.:V"V. "a. ,

.?

edwXrd.'si^oxs
THIS 1»lt.GIUMS» THANKSGIVING.
On December 1J, 1620. a" small ship

named the Mayflower landed at Ply¬
mouth, Mass. They intended to land
at New Jersey, but a stonn drove them
north, so they landed at. ..Plymouth.
They were called the. "Pilgrims.'.' The
Pilgrims wore looking for a place
whero they might worship God as they
pleased, and had at last found the
place. Tho winter was cold and rough.
Many of tho Pilgrims died and some
.were killed by Indians. When spring
came the people decided to plant a
crop. In the l'all when they gathered
their crops in they found that they
had enough food to last all winter. A
day was set aside to give thanks to
God. The Indians were invited to
come and spend the day with them.
That day is now called Thanksgiving.
Written by IP F.N 10 FISHER.
Nathalie, Vn.

THANKSGIVING ANO i'HE WAV 1
WOILII I.IKE TO CELEBRATE IT.

Thanksgiving comes hut once a year.
Thanksgiving was first made by the
Pilgrims in November. Thanksgiving
is the sign that you ought to be thank-
ful for what you got and help other
people on Thanksgiving Day. Vouj
celebrate Thanksgiving by having a
big feast and inviting people to it.
You have turkey, ice cream, chicken
and evefytlilng you can think of that
is good. Tho way I would like to eele-
brate Thanksgiving is to go down to
the Pnmunkey Indians' reservation
with the Doy Scouts and stay ail day
around the enmpfire and talk to the
I ndlans.
Composed by

henxii-: s. w11 /mams.
1311 Grove Avenue, City.

HOW WE SPENT Ollt HOLIDAY.

One day our teacher announced that
we would have holiday on Friday. At
recess all of the girls began planning!
what they would do on Friday. 1 said.
"Let's play with our dolls. We can
dress up and look like ladles. Mother,
visits her. friends and we can visit too."
Every one said it was a grand Idea.
Tho next morning they all came to

my house with their dolls. We went
into tho ga illen and decided .to play
there. Each girl had her house under
a tree. We played until PJ o'clock,!
when everybody went home. Tlicy all
said they had a very good time. Mother!
said she watched us, and it made her!
think of how slu- used to play. I told
her I knew she didn't have as good a
time as we did.
Composed by 1'KAFIL SPJT55KR.
Aged 10.

A It A)IIIIT*S THANKSGIVING.
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There was once a littel rabbit who
had no hom«. He was playing around
the Mold one day, and saw it house ill
the distance, lie had never seen one
before, but be went up to tlio bouse,

and there lie saw a little girl .standingin the yard. He tried to run away,but alio saw him and caught him.
and took hltn into lier mother, antl
naked her to. lot 'her ke«p the little
rabbit." Her mother said she could not
keep it in the houe.

"Well, mother, may 1 'rtve it in the
bp rn ?"

"Yes, my dear," said her inothoi*.""Oh, thanlc you,' mother,' filed tha
gi:-l, and went out with tlio ribblt.
She fixed a nice warm placa in the

barn for liiin.
It was Thanksgiving Day. «ind her

mother had prepared a nice dinner for
hor family, so the little, girl brought1
a "good, dinn'er oi)t to hot1 little pet.

After all, the little rabbit had a great
deal to be thankful for, and he was.!
Plenty to cat and a good home the
rest of his life. HELEN SIMONS.
Dumbarton,- yn.
TKR PILGKMI'S; THANKSGIVING.
The Pilgrims came over from lOng-1land, you see, . . JAnd went to Holland, but. it did licit

agr$e. _So tli'e.v sailed.to America, with hearts
glad and free. ,

For they-wanted their children not a
Holland to he. '

The Pilgrin\s 'were people who were
honest and good.

They worked hard for a living, and
getting their food,

They loved to be honest, and generous
and right.

And they wanted to be faithful and
walk in. the light.

In sixtuen-twenty they made their
homes here.

But for the Indians tlicv were of great
four.

They had a feast from hunting and
fishing.

That's tvli.v we always celebrate
Thanksgiving.

LILY FJNKK.

THANKSGIVING DAY.

For months I had looked forward tn
Thanksgiving. With much pleasure 1
had watched the big old turkey strut
haughtily across the yard. I was doing
my best to get him fat. and spent most
of my tlni^ preparing food for hitn.
At last the day cumI awoke early

that morning and found that grand¬
mother lind prepared o surprise. She
had invited all of the small girls in the
neighborhood to spend the duv with
me. When all had arrived we decided
to take n at roll In the woods. As tho»|
sun was so warm and bright, we found
the woods i|iii:e attractive. The yellow
leaves wore fulling, and very often a
rabbit was seen hopping through them.;
Soon we heard the dinner bell and has-jtoiled home. On arriving we found a
bountiful dinner prepared. The large |
turkey was the first thing I saw, and
we bad little mercy on it. I

After dinner we played games and;
told jokes.
When night came we wished that the

next Thanksgiving might be spent as
happily as that. JISSSE COATKS.

Nathalie, Va.

THK PILGRIMS' THANKSGIVING.

Oil December ii. some people called
the "Pilgrims" came over to Plymouth in a
boat called ihe "i|ayfb.nvec." They alincit
to land ai Mow Jersey, but tlio wind blew
I hem farther north, and they landnd at
Plymouth. The Pilgrims were senUIng a

place where they might worship tiod as
they plc-aned. They found Plymouth the
place for freedom.
In flie spring tlio Pilgrims planted a crop.

The crop war about kIx acres of barley and
twenty acres corn. The way ihey pot their
need coin was tills: one day some of them
were dieting Iti the ground and found u
basket of corn.
¦ My tlie fall the colony had grown very
much. ra> tbe.v decided to celobrate' a day.
On that day they wore going to have a l>ifr
dinner and Invite the Indians to serve with
them. Tbe.v were to give tbunks to tiod. so
they calleil il Thanksgiving Day. Kver since
Thanksgiving Day has I>«pii celebrated.

i,i:en.K andbusox.
Nathalie. Va.

H ® C|»T.oy op t>'£«p (,
kViLl.TA^pPiAtf,AT Jj.v^iSf ,7HE
T!'"'.fA'7/f-y(iDA>'0F AfoK, Mut^fiyb

» va VP^VaI.

HOW I SriOXT THAMvSnIV1XG.

»W|S Ii'onuT"trees!

TiiJS"hs
arzr,
Aunj u«r,r¥:,c,kvh>i,chrr"w*uH.f°,u;2
Jklaj?1"0"' " Mart»haU and Ulrdio

nlanl5- T,«" ««u .i,le ,?'°Sd a,'cd a»d P"t a

(umni>ii II lt* cllT»bed up on It and

omHlmi!"'" oil Homo pine boards. und
th? i

we 8"*' down. Wn wont In

turkev "lB.nmanid ^ad a h'K <»"ncr of
iurK©j, linm, both awont and Irish no.
tatoes. cake, jelly, pickle, etc-.

i
TJorta and mother wont down

& A»nt Bottle Thlncntt'/to seen C0T1-
sln Nannio Iodmunds. We staved at
homo and had a big time.

Bmye<1 at

n1a'vcd3hnn0a,wV0!1 c,a,nc down and we
P«a^ ca oali. We hail not hern ninvlncr
long when K.jsIc Uonrdon carte.

*

ami-iiiolfyKd ?t>n" 11,1111 almost dark
and then brother and I sawed fome
more and curried our wood in.

f am now writing' to the T. D C c

to-cta.CveP if.-nti' rortfc",nK wlnit '

I "did
i\?~ B'otber and Ernest are crack-
Ins or gritting their teeth.
1 ,TI,'a ,is »'> r can remember i did to-
duv-ao l will close. AIjBICIIT DOYl-M
-McKonncy. Va.

THANKSGIVING.

/'t, ''hanksglvins dinner wa» a ulccesi

«rouiidVhi'°,?«.',i°"*sn'on?"y wcro «»wenible«i
.nt J maslng; Arc In th* livlnc room

i7.£.,inig°r chu.,lren Hie family were en-

5«£loi «»,hBn,n,c "f ,cho«"- while the nun,".
11?,- «HtfFnri»fl\ fath«r-'< were dlBCUMlnp

cr a ll.r'1? of tlle hetilcment of
.\nicniH. i^ittlo Mary, acod seven wau

npf 1i iJ'Pr'il,i tlle 1,1,5 ^'orrls chair, with her
pet dog, Chip, and amu&lng to herself All
nl once. Hhe started. u» It #m ot i dr.am

"Oh. father, do tell ine the story
°f the nnst ThankBBlvinc!"

ry

Linph !" said Mr. J ones, "f am afrnM r *« i

m«kc u very poor i<tor,--teller. but If vou will

-jo Keep the older follta from lauch-
in(f at m> blunder**, I will trv tn r«ii^

"B?' IX.H.'-" ,Vtl! asVcan! fo here ooeV/*

iM <,r iii U.le of England Hold that
all of the people should worship in ho said
nnd he bude then, not to do otherwise Of
course. .many of the people dIdn"tl7k« th?«
IV. .T 7cnl 10 "°»nud to live. They had. ?t

iue> >\cro afraid that they tvouhl i-oni fv»»-

5Uh ^;r ..'teriu.ri
£"St'F*" «3

's' ££ Asa? i
r ,! "'J.9K they were verv hapnv. don't vm.

fn.tier?- Interrupted little Mary.
"

siKhlng° POr' anawered Mr. Jones,

"jj-.SK.*
«t I
".mV " "TV'^\\y.r""'ar- f

around

U-^lLIuiTa, Vast » ;;t,?\rpnriJ tbne. but

I .hope, you hi"ve enJoyecj my «'iory1"*' and

«- an J
and Mr yo^evthmuePPMurveU rln^'^.
;""1 mulh« .' ^d enJ%WX»^

...>1! Hull Street. .South UirhZlnJ^Ya.^'
THAXKStilVI XCi.

dres3ed!<3t7'% wo11t^dmi nKt]¦ROt'
my breakfast and after tlrxt ViKhe'i
my mother to lot ine -o to «l v v t
Parade After the parade! wont'down
to the depot and saw tho V M t ««i
dlcrs leave Lexington to p ay' tlie V

¦ ¦ » Hoanoke. There were twentv
live coaches for tlte V m i

.

th?v unn rnj.^ ^ u Kame, und
won. rjic scoro wn» 7 to fi in

nil, it «ns a very enjoyable day.
DfcfaarOXD WJIAY.

THANKSGIVING DAT AT GRANDMA'S.

Every Thanksgiving Day a" so '<.
grandma's. She greets us wllh a hearty
kiss which makes $very one happy. She
is a dear old liidy of fIsty-seven years. Her
linir In white and tilllcy. her face Is wrinkled,
but is still pretty. Grandpa's cow and horse
crane in the meadow, v-hcre we children love
to play. Hess (that Is the row's name) does
not run at us as If she will throw us up
Into the air a mile high ay soma do. Jack,
the horse, in as playful as a dot:- Tho
chickens will eat out of .your hand.
Everything which I have mentioned makes

things cheerful, which so jnviny people fail
to be. t
First of all we romp and play ail sorts

of games. We run rare;', see who cap Jump
over the fence the best, und all sorts of
ring ga-nos nre played. We then file into the
dining-room ready for dinner. The turkey
seems to say "Eat nie," so pleasantly tnat
nobody can refuse. Kor dinner there In«u
turkey with lots of gravy, cranberry sauce,
potatoes, plum-pudding, pumpkin pies, cakes
and all kinds of fruit.
.After dinner every one goes into the par¬lor. The girls play on the piano and sing.

Tho boys roast nuts over the grate lire. At
o'clock we alt go to bed. In the morn¬

ing we eat breakfast and then leave our
grandma's house and start for home. Every
year we go to grandma's house for Thanks¬
giving. and 1 would not like It half as much
If I didn't have any grandma's house to go
to.

PKAKIi SPIT7.EH.
(Orlgirfal.)

MV THANKSGIVING.

I writ downtown fn the morning and
came home nml ato dinner. In the after¬
noon I took u drive out In Highland Park,
and from there I went out to Kll«rnon. Va..
und took tc.i und stayed till bedtime. 1 had
it very pleasant time. As «o drove buck It
was very copl and nice. When we got home
I unhitched the h'oi'se and my brother took
him to the atabl*. and we went-to lled.

EARL, WRIGHT.

Thanksgiving; Day i went to ono of
my friondH lupuses to spend the even¬ing. About 3ovon otheu> \>eui ioo. \V»jhjul a real nico time.'
Some of tho girls suggostcd gamessuch as hide ami seek; tap: and other

games, of which we ployed. We alao jplayod l'ootball.
in the evening about 4 o'clock re-,freshrnents were served, and we en¬joyed them very much. We left at fif¬

teen minutes after 5 to take the car.
I waft very tired when I got home

that evening. All of us had a linetime.
Composed by JULIA UODGKUS.

CAKSAH'H GHOST.

Mr. Ramsey wan called to the phonewhile he and his family were In the
midst ol' tb£ii;,bounteous Thanksgl v|n>;dinnotv 'When "ho "5iyr.'«d} hi8"»uce
wore an unusually brond grin. Through¬
out the dinner ho unconsciously would
break Into little chuckleB every now
and then, which caused the children to
look up .inquiringly from their morri-
ment. But their only, answer was an¬
other deep chucklo and a shake of thehead, tflnally, In tho hubhub and ex¬citement of getting ready, to go to seethe football game later on. tliey forgotthe Incident. Ulg Brother .lack, homefor Thanksgiving from West Point,made things lively l'or them, keepingthings In an uproar by his merry joluiaand hoylslt playfulness.

After the game, when they were allassembled in the library, Mr. K&niseysaid, casually, while his eyes twinkled:"By the way, Caesar just phoned mcthat j'our aunt and uncle were called
away suddenly two days ago. and theytold him to Invite us over to use the.house to-night. They wanted to sur¬prise us, and have already preparedfruits, cakes, nuts, etc.. in abundance,no, even If they can't be present, theywunt us to havo a-corking time."

This threw the children into tho wild- !est excitement: Their Joy wns un¬bounded. Invited out. to Uncle Dicks's! iThey blessed Thanksgiving Day.
"Let's all pit around the big oldfireplace!''."And ' t«-ll stories!"."Andpop corn'."."And turn all the lights;.nit!".were some of the breathlesssuggestions they hurled at eacli other.After dark that night, us their ma¬chine drew up before an old Southernmansion ten miles from the city and.they nil lmd tumbled out, Caesar," thoold negro butler, opened up the hugedoors to admit them. .They enteredthe wide hall and turned Into theliving-room, where tiiey proceeded tomake themselves comfortable beforethe fire where the logs -sapped andblazed merrily. The lights were ex¬tinguished, and tho flow from thohearth threw weird, fantastic shadowsin the hlgh-celllnged room. They wereall laughing at one of dad's stories,when suddenly the laughter died upontholr lips.a bowl of fruit fell with u Icrash from Caesar's nerveless lingers; jhis black skin turned ashy; his trem-,hling limbs refused to support him, and !he clutched at-the mantle for support.:paralysed with fear; tho children ,seetned turned to slone. while blp !brother and dad looked at each other jstrangely. I
Echoing throughout Ihe silenl room*came a lonjr, low, stgonitsed wail. fol-jlowed by sobbing moans, far-reaching,now rising In the a^ony of despair,now dying in exhausted tones. 111seemed like the voice of a human being,arjd an the unearthly noise continuedthe wholo universe seemed filled withvoicee.
They all seemed to be held epell-bound, until, with a mighty effort. Mr.Ramsey sprang out into the hall, Jack.]followed, dragging behind the half-1conscious* negro.
The hefl^t-rendlng cries seemed toconic from the upper floor, and a.s they iarrived there', an Intense silence ap-palled them. Caesar, whom they haddragged up betweon them, began to 1moan, and nt this the hideous aobErang out again and again. The chil-dren bolow were wild with fear, andthe two white men above were, almostinsane as, door after <H>or being open,they found nothing. Caesar, on the jverge of collapse, was icslBtless. i

, Finally they arrived at' the store-room. Here a body seemed to be Ifrantically beating against the door, jwhile the air was charged and sur-charged with the redoubled unearthly iyells. Mastering himself, Ramseystarted to open the door, but Caesarattempted to stay him. Hoarsely, withbin eyes bulging from their sockcts,he pleaded:
"Fur Gawd's sake, come away!Don't let dat ghoss aloose! We'll bekilt dead entirely! Oh. my Gawd!Masso, cojno away! 'But "Masso," witha tiuick movement, opened the door, jA shrill, nerve-shattering cry rang out <

as something white hurled through »the jopen way. Caesar, maddened wjjth ihorror at the sight "of the "ghosa," Iplunged away, and fell headlong downthe steps In an effort to escape the jtwo staring, glassy, glistening, danc-lug eyes. A small, miserable, half- Istarved white cat- frightened almoBtinto convulsions, was running aroundwldly.
With a laugh of relief, the two mencarried the cat down to the anxiouschildren, whore they fed it and let itsleep peacefully before the fire; butCaesar would not approach It. Mr.Itamxey explained that It must havefollowed the maid two days beforewhen, she went Into tho storeroom to jget her mistress's trunk, and had beenaccidentally shut up there.
But Caesar shook Ills head unbellev- iingly.
"N'awsuh," he said decisively, "datghoss didn't fool me one bit. Itchanged bo It'd look like de missis'scat, but massa am Just blind to datfack. Dey ain't nuflln' I don't knowabout ghossoB, and It am de hones'trnf dat w.^s a sho' nuf glioss!"-The Kamseya. relieved at the sud¬den outcome of the little incident, con¬tinued their merry-making, while thecate peacefully dozed on. And so theirThanksgiving Day ended, and, as theyadmitted, that occurrapce broughthome to them the fact of how muchthey had to. be thankful for.
Caesar Impressively rolated the storyto the negro "hands," and with eachii'ielllng It assumed such startlingchanges and proportions that everafter they looked up to him as a cross jbetween a hero, "magic man" and God. ;Competed by
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TUB FIIIST THANKSGIVING*.

'Twas many, many years agoWhen the Pilgrims dwelled in thisland.
That their provisions began to growlow w

And they feared starvation in theirband.

They appointed a day for fasting and
prayer,

And for nine hourB they prayed forrain.
Some Indians near-by watched with

wide-awake stare
As the1 sky clouded over and therain began.

After ton days of rain dropsA plentiful harvest was brought in.And tho rilgrlniB with grateful hearts
Gave a feast of thanking.

Such a feast there)was never
Of wild turkey, venison and pies.Indians and rilgrlms all togetherSent tholr thanks unto the skies.

Year by year the oustom grewUntil It spread over every land.And at last 'tis brqught to yoy .As it wan Ions'ago In that Pilgrimband.
IRENE ROBERTSON.
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